STAR PRIZES TO BE WON...SEE “BUSTER GIGGLES” INSIDE! 


every monpay andl GOSic 18th MAY, 1968 E 
ss; Rhodesia I/-: East Africa 1.00 cents West Afriea I/-: Malea 94.: Canada 15 cents; Malaysia 40 
; Nederland Fi. 65 ; Norge Kr. 1:25 ; Portugal Esc. 5:0 ; Suomi Fm. :60; Sverige Ke. -75 ; tralia L. 123, 
WOw! IT WORKS, 
BS, ALL RIGHT! PITY 
Fe ZA IT'S. NOT IN THE 
EN! 
ii iH 
a 


Australia 10 cents; New Zealand 10 cents: South Africa I 
nts ; Danmark Kr. 185; Deutschland Dm. ‘55; Espana Pes. 10-0 
GARD! 


00 ~HARK AT. THAT NOISE! 
HERE'S SOMETHING \) 


ce 
COO! 1T 1S AN OLD TANK, JAWS 
‘TOO! 1 WONDER JF IT 
STILL GOES? SN 
a 


FLIPPIN’ KID! \] mY NEW CAR! 
PRESSED INTO A 


COME BACK HERE 
AND I'LL FLATTEN 


AG-GUN! IT'S 
S-STOPPED THEM- 
BUT NOT M-ME! 


Cowrinued on 
Wi INSIDE BACK COVER... 


JIM AND DANNY SAW GALAXUS FALL—BUT WERE POWERLESS TO INTERVENE ! 


A space-creature known as 
Galaxus had been marooned on 
Earth, and although he meant 
no harm to anyone he was 
being hunted throughout Japan. 
His only friends—two English 
boys named Jim and Danny 
Jones—posed as tourists” and 
took him to a chemist’s shop for 
treatment after he had been 
stung by a wasp. But while the 
boys tried to distract the owner’s 
attention, tiny Galaxus staggered 
to an open window ... and fell out! 


THAT DRAIN, 
JIM! GALAXUS 1S 
FALLING STRAIGHT 

TOWARDS IT! ‘ 


DAZED THOUGH HE WAS, GALAXUS TRIED , aes BUT THE WEAKENED 
DESPERATELY TO BREAK HIS FALL... SPACE- CREATURE 
FAILED ! 


BACK IN THE SHOP, THE CHEMIST STOOD. = = 
SHIVERING WITH FRIGHT. HE HAD RECOGNISED 
GALAXUS «+ 


JIM AND DANNY 
WASTED NO TIME «os 


IT-.1T WAS THE 
MONSTER...1 SAW IT! 
T-THOSE BOYS ARE NO 
TOURISTS ! THEY ARE 
THE ONES WHO 
CONTROL THE 
BEAST! 


“belly . 
z , OH, GOSH, 
f i IE HE'S BEEN 
ih 2 SWEPT DOWN 
Ae / THE PIPE, 
he WE'LL NEVER 
P FIND HIM 


ON! WE i 


MUST GET THAT }/})'/ 
\ DRAIN- COVER Ue 
uP! 


Ul, 


DANGER BELOW GROUND...IN THE SHAPE OF A FEARSOME RODENT! 


B-BuT IT IS IN ITS 


PANIC- STRICKEN, HE RAN INTO THE STREET HELP, POLICE! 
CALLING FOR ASSISTANCE... THE MONSTER \S 
IN OUR MIDST! COME 

QUICKLY / 


WHAT AILS YOU, 
NAKAMURA- SAN ? 


ARE YOUR EYES TIRED? 
1 SEE NO MONSTER ! 


SMALL STATE... DOWN THE 
DRAIN! THOSE ARE THE 
YOUNG FIENDS WHO 
CONTROL IT! 


EANWHILE, AFTER BEING SWEPT 


TOO LATE, THE BOYS 
TRIED 10 RUN 


SILENCE. BOY / 

YOU ARE COMING 
WITH US! PERHAPS 
YOU HAVE MUCH TO 


S-STOP IT... PLEASE LET US GO! 
WE MUST HELP GALAXUS / 


HUNDREDS OF YARDS DOWN THE PIPE, 
GALAXUS STRUGGLED PAINFULLY OUT OF 


THE WATER... - 


ANSWER FOR ! 


SUDDENLY, TWO RED, GLOWING 
EYES SHONE FROM THE = 
DARKNESS AHEAD... 


WISIBLY FRIGHTENED, 
GALAXUS REACTED 

INSTINCTIVELY... AND 
GREW TO GIANT SIZE / 


IT SPRINGS 
FROM THE 
GROUND LIKEA 
“MOUNTAIN £ 
FLEE... FLEE / 


“Im, Look our! 
POLICE 


[Two STREETS AWAY, JIM AND DANNY IT'S GALAXUSE THE BOYS SPRINTED lY MAKE FOR THE MAIN SHOPPING 
WHIRLED IN DELIGHT... HENS TALL THROUGH THE CROWDS... PY CENTRE! WITH ALL THESE PEOPLE 
i J : H/\ ABOUT, GALAXUS WILL BE TOO 
: 7 ‘ SCARED TO MOVE ! 


NOW, DANNY- 
MAKE A DASH 
FOR IT? WE CAN 
GET AWAY IN THE 
CONFUSION! 


ON THE ROOF OF THE \ g 77 UNAWARE THAT THE GENTLE SPACE- 
DEPARTMENT STORE, % CREATURE WOULDN'T WILLINGLY EVEN 
THREE WORKMEN OA = HURT A FLY, THE WORKMAN HURLED A 
COWERED BACK IN : WOODEN. PLANK WITH ALL HIS 
FEAR ..« 3 
WE MUST TRY ~¥/ 
AND REACH THE LIFT 

UNSEEN ! 


YES=t-1'LL 
ATTEMPT TO DISTRACT 
THE BRUTE LONG ENOUGH 
FOR US TO DASH TO 
THE DOOR... 


HIS HEAD THROBBING WITH PAIN, 
GALAXUS SOBBED ALOUD. THEN 
AT LAST... 


HAPPY To SEE HIS BOY COMPANIONS THAT'S IT, 
AGAIN, THE TOlL-CREATURE OBEYED — GALAXUS ! MAKE 
AND SECONDS [ATER ... FOR THE OPEN COUNTRY 
- AND LET'S GET AWAY 
FROM HERE !* 


GALAXUS 

WE'RE DOWN 

HERE, OLD FRIEND! 
BY YouR 


‘JIM, | HEAR 
AEROPLANE ENGINES! 
THE POLICE MUST HAVE 

CONTACTED THE 


[ir IT's A BOMBING RAID, 
THEY'LL BE DIVING OUT 


OF THE CLOUDS AT ANY 
MINUTE / 


THEN 
THERE'S NO TIME 
FOR GALAXUS TO 
REDUCE SIZE! DIVE 
INTO THAT FOREST, 
OLD FRIEND. HIDE 
YOURSELF! 


WELL HIDDEN BY THE OVERHANGING 
BRANCHES, GALAXUS LAY STHkL— 
AND THANKFULLY; THE ‘PLANES 


SWEPT PAS 


: BUT UNKNOWN TO THE THREE FRIENDS, THEY HAD ESCAPED 
FROM ONE DANGER ONLY TO FACE A NEW AND EVEN GREATER ONE / 


NEXT WEEK: PERIL STRIKES FROM WITHIN THE NUCLEAR EXPERIMENTAL STATION! 


TROUBLE STEMS FROM A FAST-GROWING PLANT! IT STALKS A BUDGIE BURGLAR ! 


\ \ 


Y 


QDD-LOOKING BLOKE IN 
~ THE MARKET! 


[/ Fair 00's now! TM BERT, THE 
{I'M GOING TO THE BUDGIE BURGLAR! 
PET SHOP RIGHT TLL GeT A GOOD 
AWAY! 


FUNNY CHAP! COMES YY 

CHARGING IN.,.AND 2° 

GOES ZIPPING QUT 
THE WINDOW! 


PLANT'S GOT 
HOLD OF US.’ 


GF 


SOMETHING'S 
GoT HOLD oF 
RE! PUT ME 


V GAH! GET.US SOME OF 
OUR PROPER BUDGIE SEEDS.’ 
SEND HIM ON HIS WAY, Ay 
BUDGIE MATES.’ 


HEY, LOOK ONE SJ weoors! i'm EVERYTHING'S. 
WI oF ThOSE steos HAS HAPPENING AT 
SPROUTED IN, x THESE SEEDS: E 
FREES PTR A if 


DREAMING ! 
THOSE 
BUDGIES ARE } 
GIVING 
THEMSELVES: 
To ME! 


YOU'VE COME JUST IN TIME, 
FREDDIE! JUST LOOK, WHAT'S 
BEEN "GROWING" ON.! 


‘You'RE. UNDER. 
ARREST, BERT! HEY. 
WHO'S PINCHED MY HELMET ? 
LEGGO! 


THE BUDGIES VISIT A RESTAURANT NEXT MONDAY — BECAUSE THEY’RE FEELING PECKISH ! 


SWOOP CRASHES INTO A PIANO, AND STRIKES THE WRONG NOTE FOR SOME CRAFTY COWBOYS ¢. 


CAPTAIN SWOOP 


HE'S HALF MAN, HALF BIRD, HALF WIT 


"CLEVER CAPTAIN SWOOP GOT A >) - B f % S BACK WHERE | 


INCH OF BUZZAROS To 20 HIS: m 5 Es ~ rARTED! THAT'S 
Sng FOR Hin, BUT His BIRD Ly di Ws Cee eniir 
‘BRAINED IDEA SOON é NS BELOW ! 


teaer's 
INSTUCK, FOR THE All 

Guid, CAINE OFF, THE BUZZARDS 
WERE STUCK WITH 17, YOU SEE. 


WEH, HEH! 
WE Wie WHEN 
HE'S .NOSE-DIVED 

INTO THE 

DESERT / 


SOME Bho tabs Gor ! ( THAT CAT= FACED 
A NASTY SHOCK, 4 CHARACTER BACK 


"SH-SHUCKS.! 
MEBBE THIS, 
GHOST TOWN 
IS HAUNTED, 
\ AFTER ALL! 


iY — Qu) 

A od = NY 

WHEN SWOOP STRUGGLED] x MEANWHILE, JUST 

INTO VIEW... OUTSIDE SPOOKSVILLE... 
rm a 


NY 


THOSE CROOKS 
WERE HOLDING 
FOR RANSOM, 


THE GANG GALLOPED "HOLD YOUR HORSES? 7 JUST 

¥ : REMEMBERED... THOSE NOTES AIN'T 

YE GN THE ONLY ONES IN THAT PiANo.! 
st} 7, \ ALL OUR OG7 Ig. HIDDEN IN 


WILL THE TOWN BE BIG ENOUGH TO HOLD SWOOP. CATMAN AND THE BANDITS? FIND OUT NEXT WEEK ! 


BRITAIN’S FOOTBALL CLUB COLOURS 


Second of two big wall charts showing 
footballers in their club colours. 


You must read these gripping picture serials 
: ANS PYOApp 


_ Snob College 


Ge, ft 
Wa 


= SF AMES : \A, 
The Penalty Area—The Mouse Patrol—The Indestructible Man—Thunder 
Bill —Cap'n Codsmouth. 


ALSO EXCITING PICTURE FEATURES AND FEATURES’ TO READ 


Explode into action NOW a 

and EVERY WEEK with tr 
THIS 
SENSATIONAL 
WEEKLY \ 


7d every Saturday 


A Fleetway Magazine 


A SWIFT, STUNNING BLOW SENT FISHBOY REELING! 


EtSHBOY 


DEIUNZEN OF 7 Deg 


° 
{ Stranded on a desert island as a child and forced to get his 
food from the sea, Fishboy developed slightly webbed 
hands and feet and learned to breathe underwater as 
easily as a fish. After discovering that his parents might 
still be alive an ig in London, he set off to find them. 
Reaching Venice, in Italy, he befriended an orphaned 
gondola-boy named Nicco Tamberelli. Nicco took 
Fishboy home—but that night, disaster struck... 


THE SINISTER STRANGERS WORK WAS SOON DONE... Falla 


HA, HA, HA! NO 
MORE SHALL THAT. 
TAMBERELL! BRAT = 


700 LATE, FISHBOY SAW 8/6 MAN LASH QUT WITH AN OPEN HAND.» T MOMEN, 7, THE SABOTEUR WAS VANISHING IN: 


iy 


GAREZEA) Ge hubs Bom scuree 
1 BoT! 

OL eran A poked eee ALIVING FROM CARRYING THE TOURISTS? 

fee : WITH BoDY So FAT IT B-BUT HEHATES NE, BECAUSE Z WORK 

Z LIKE BLUBBER oa 


jy OF WHALES 


F-FOR YEARS HE TRY TO 
RUIN ME AND STEAL MY LICENCE 
‘TO PLY ON THE GRAND CANAL? 

N-NOW HE HAS DONE [T. 


e R 
“ee 
ef NICCO CRIES! 
Uf FISHBOY MUST REPAY 


KINDNESS! HELP 
YOUNG ONE..! 


SWIFTLY, THEY DECIDED WHAT TO DO, AND AS. AN HOUR LATER, THE TWO FRIENDS WERE 
DAWN BROKE BOTH FISHBOY AND THE BULL-FROG SITTING ON A LONELY MUDBANK ON 


QUIETLY, HE SPOKE TO BOUNCER, NICCO'S PET BULL-FROG, IN THE 
WEIRD BURBLING WAY NO OTHER HUMAN COULD CONVEY. 


|FLATS... AND FROM EVERY SANDBANK, MARSH AND 


ee EN BELOW THE SURFACE OF THE xy THE NORTHERN SIDE OF THE LAGOON... POOL, THE CALL WAS ANSWERED! 


‘OUR FRIENDS WHAT TO 


/DO WHILE THE TRAP+ 


1S BAITED! 


Mf 


A HUNDRED YARDS AWAY, FiSHBOY, 
YPOPPED TO THE SURFACE — 
THEN DIVED AGAIN. 


Sere 


w= 


BOAT 
===/ STRAIGHT AHEAD! 
= THE TIME HAS 


= eee 


SSS ae es |: Zo lTiCe La ‘ == 


MEANWHILE, SIGNOR GAREZZA'S GONDOLA HAD BEEN HIRED 
BY TWO_RICH AMERICANS... 
” & ‘OKAY. BUDDY. STEER A soi 
Tule BOAT OF YouRS Fe an ol HAVE NICES 


‘THE LAGOON -, y 
| MUCH RELAXING! 
ITEASY! MA SEA-LEGS COSTA LOTSA’ 


AIN'T WHAT THEY x 
. MONEY, BUT MUCH 
» USED TBE. e RELAXING! 


THE STRANGE WATER LANGUAGE ECHOED ACROSS THE 


[as WEBBED FEET FLAILED THE WATER| 
WITH TORPEDO -LIKE POWER—AND 
NEXT MOMENT... [> 
z f WAAAH... wHaT's 
Uff HAPPENING? SLOW 
THIS THING DOWN, 
YOU FOOL! 


7 Now FOR MY 1 


222: (ARMY OF BOGGLE-EYEI 


WHAT PART WILL THE FROGS PLAY IN FISHBOY’S PLAN? DON’T MISS NEXT MONDAY’S EPISODE! 


WILFRED WORM HAS THE LAST LAUGH IN A RATHER TICKLISH SITUATION! 


R 
OLIVER CROMWELL WAS 
RUNNING ENGLAND, BUT 
PRINCE CHARLIE CAME BACK 

0 FIGHT HIM AT THE 
BATTLE OF WORCESTER! 
UNFORTUNATELY, HE 
OST! 


DAYS, OR... 
VFISHE 


PUEW! «| CAN'T 
FSCAPE THOSE PURSUING 

ROUNDHEADS! / SHALL 
STAND AXD FIGT 


Tue sword 
POINT SANK. 


YOUR FRIENDLY 
EX- PRINCE, 


CHARLES STUART! 
FRIGUTFULLY 


Z 
VA THERE HE IS! HIDING 
BEWIND THAT OAK TREES 
LET'S TAKE HIM! 
TROOPER SOURFACE AND 
TROOPER 6RUMP- 
FOLLOW ME/ 


HEY! wur.wuR! 
STOP TICKLING ME 
WITH THAT FEATHER! 
WEE, HEE, HEE! 


FE ae 
CHUMPS/ You'Re ALL UNDER 
wath Ei nae 
if K MP: 
STOP ITS g 


RIGHT, You chuowting . WY 


APOLOGISE, 
PRINCE-MATE! 
1 KNOW THOSE 
ROUNDHEADS ARE 
AFTER YOU! WELL, 
JUST YOU KEEP HIDDEN 
INTHE OAK... 
TUL HELP vou 
ESCAPE! 


FRIGHTFULLY 
DECENT OF YOU 


HURL UH. 
NOT AMUSED! 
MY ANCESTORS / 
ERE FONE IVE GOT MORE 
7 FISH! Ms akc 


WHEN 
1 COME BACK 
10 CLAIM THE 
THRONE, I'LL 
REMEMBER YOU, 
BRAVE WORM! 


OF KING ALFRED! 


DRAMA IN A BOATYARD! 


The ASTOUNDING 


Otter ett t estes eteetettee settee 


Having been transported inatime-machine } 
through a hundred years, Charlie Peace 
found modern London far different from 
that of Victorian days. Amazing new } 
inventions confronted him at every turn... ¢ 
Sot et eee eee eee ee eeee eee et eeee 


HEY! WILL You TAKE FIVE 
POUNDS FOR THAT HEAP 
0’ SCRAP METAL, MATE? 


THIS BOAT'S ME 
ONLY CHANCE! LET'S 
‘OPE 1 CAN START 

uP! 


‘ONE DAY PEACE CAME UPON A 


BOATYARD AND WAS SOON 
ASKING QUESTIONS... LAY THIS FIBRE~ GLASS 
ALL OVER THE WOODEN 
MOULD, AND IT SETS 
ROCK HARD TO MAKE 
A BOAT-HULL! 


HUH} THEY MUST THINK 
I'M SIMPLE! THAT AIN'T THE 
WAY I'VE BEEN USED TO 
SEEING BOATS MADE! 


CHARLIE HAD TO ESCAPE, OR HE WAS SUNK! 


THE CONTROLS 
ON THIS CRAFT 

ARE PRETTY MUCH 
LIKE A MOTOR-CAR! j™ 
RECKON I COULD 
SOON DRIVE ONE. 


WHERE ARE YOU 
GOING WITH THAT = 


WHAT ? ewe Pounvs FoR MY 
NEW PROPELLERS AND SOLID 
BRASS FITTINGS? WHAT IDIOT 
SOLD ‘EM TO YOU ? = 


OOER! 
T'S TIME 
I WENT! 


THESE CONTROLS ARE ALL 


Days 4 
ps \Me yy y DIFFERENT, BUT... AH! THIS IS 


vO MARKED "STARTER" SO T'LL 
PRESS AND NOW 


a ee oe 
IT WASN'T AN. 
ORDINARY BOAT... 


CHARLIE HAD PICKED 
LLNS UPON A COMACT, 
MODERN 


HOVERCRAFT! 


a 
ee = 


— 
oe 


THE HOVERCRAFT SWEPT ON—LEAVING CHAOS AND CONFUSION IN ITS WAKE! 
"THE NOTORIOUS CROOK WAS COMPLETELY BAFFLED... 


(COO! THE WATER'S ALL B = YOW: WHAT AM TON 
BUBBLING, AN' THIS CRAFT \ } 6 \ 
SEEMS TO BE RISING 
SLIGHTLY! HERE! LET'S 
TRY THIS SWITCH! 


BUT THE CUSHION OF. AIR BORE THE 
HOVERCRAFT SMOOTHLY UP A 


Yow! I'M GOING TO RUN 
SLAP INTO THE BANK, 
HEAD -ON! 


WHADYA KNOW? IT GOES ON 
LAND, 100... WITHOUT THE 
LEAST BUMPING/AMAZIN'! 


LHe 
%, 


GOLLY...YOU, 
DON'T THINK 11S 
COMIN! THIS WAY, 
DO YOu? TEE, HEE! 

Vel HAW, HAW! THAT'S 
e UPSET THE TOFFS! 
GANGWAY! 


GOIN' TO HIT 
THAT BUILDING! 


ST THAT... THAT. 
THING 


COO! JUST GOT 
THROUGH THAT 


q 


FAR BELOW,LONDONERS} . . 
GAZED UP AT ONE OF 

THE MOST ASTOUNDING | = 
SIGHTS EVE 


BUMPING Al THE 

AIRBORNE C. D 

HIGHER! TY 7 ol 
Wx q 


IND LURCHING, 
RAFT CLIMBE! 
Zz 
WN gay \\ 


‘AS MADE ME 


FORTUNATELY FOR CHARLIE, THE 
ENGINES SPLUTTERED TO A STOP 
AT THE VERY TOP OF THE BUILDING... 


YAAH! WHAT 
AHEIGHT! I'VE GOT 
TO GET AWAY FROM 
‘ERE FAST! BUT 
THAT MOB 1S 
ON ME HEELS! 


THE CROOK SELECTED HIS i 
GROCERIES AT THE NEAREST 
SHOP. BUT THEN... 


HERE, WHAT'S THE GAME? 
THE FOUR BOTTOM NOTES 
ARE JUST PIECES OF 

\ BLANK PAPER!. 


EXCEPT BY 
DESCENDING 
WE'VE GOT \ THE RAMP! 


COULDN'T GET 
+ THE ROGUE 


up THERE! 


pa 
STAND BACK, 


++ AND THEY'LL REQUIRE 
A REFERENCE OF YouR 
OWNERSHIP FROM A . 


HUH! THEN I'LL ‘AVE JUST 
A QuiD'S WORTH WITH 
THIS GOOD NOTE! 


DOCTOR, OR PERHAPS.. 


=a 48 EA 


i, 


a, 


7... YEARS AGO!T's OBSOLETE 
NOW! You CAN ONLY CHANGE 
ITAT A LARGE BANK..! 


SS macisTRATE? 
% YOU MUST BE 
My); _ OKIN'! 


R\NR/ DOWN! I'VE STILL 
\ / GOT THOSE FIVE 
POUND NOTES! TLL 
A SPLASH "EM ALL 
ON A STORE OF 
fy) GROCERIES! 
/ / ALL THIS EFFORT 


O 
WHY, THAT + 
METAL DEALER! 'E 


COO! HE'S 
‘TEARING UP MONEY! 
HE MUST BE A 
MILLIONAIRE! 


THE NAME "MAGISTRATE" 
ONLY MEANT TROUBLE - 
TO A THIEF... 


PAH! A PERISHIN’ DAY 
O' PERIL, ALL FOR 
NOTHING! THIS MODERN 
LONDON IS NO PLACE 
FOR AN HONEST 
CROOK! 


THRILL TO ANOTHER EXPLOIT OF THE AGE-OLD THIEF IN NEXT WEEK’S ‘‘BUSTER and GIGGLE”! 


UNKNOWN TO NUTTY, SOME MONKEY BUSINESS WAS TAKING PLACE NEARBY! 


zt . 
Ppesesees 
In America, Nutty Slack’s reputation as a wrestler had earned 
him the job of stuntman in a jungle film. Unaware that three 
other stuntmen, who had also wanted the job, planned to get even 

with him, Nutty was given the task of fighting a man era 


as a gorilla in the big scene of the film... 
CESS FEES EES SEES ESSE EE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE ES +4 


The 
RAPPLER 


+++0see 


+ 


NUTTY LISTENED IMPATIENTLY. AS HE WAS i THE GENTLE GRAPPLER SPOKE DREAMILY TO HIS PAL, 
GIVEN HIS FINAL BRIEFING BY THE 4 CLARENCE TODWORTHY.». 
PRODUCER, HIRAM T. GREENBACHER ..: ap ‘ YES, INDEED! 
i my BIG CHANCE, LIKE.“DUSTBIN’ ... 
i CLARENCE! THIS FIGHT AND ‘SCRUBBING 
“CRUSHER” SOAMES: RG r & ras COULD TURN ME INTO A + BRUSH! 
IS PLAYING THE PART OF THE Be Y ISTAR! MY NAME COULD, 3 
GORILLA, NUTTY! HE'LL HIDE IN 3 BECOME A HOUSE- oN 
THOSE BUSHES UNTIL YOU COME ‘ HOLD WORD! yz ANY, 
DOWN THAT TRAIL../ Mae SZ , 


<. THEN YOU AND. 
\ “THE BEAST WILL FIGHT TO 
Mi DEAIDE WHOIS THE RIGHTFUL J yoy » 


OF THE 
JUNGLE! 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, AS 
CRUSHER SOAMES WAS 
ADJUSTING HIS COSTUME... 


P 
HEY, CRUSHER! 
(VE JUST THOUGHT OF A, 
NEW ANGLE FOR THE 
FIGHT SCENE! 


c 
DON'T fT SOUND 
RAMATICL 


=t 


NW spas — 


HUUUH 2 
19 THAT YOU, 
MR.GREENBACHER? 


AS CRUSHER SOON FOUND 
OUT, 17 WASN'T THE Lp, 
SWIFTLY, THE UNCONSCIOUS 
* ANIMAL IMPERSONATOR 


WAS DRAGGED AWAY... 


4 “OKAY, BOYS...GET 
READY TO BEAT IT AS 
SOON AS I UNLOCK THE 


“1 AIN'T GONNA BE. 
WITHIN A MILE OF 
HERE WHEN THAT 
THING GETS OUT! 


Nor EVEN HIRAM GREENBACHER 
REALISED THAT THE GORILLA OKAY, 
WAS A REAL ONE..+« CRUSHER ...1°'M 
ALL SET/ I'LL OPEN 
THE BATTLE WITH A 
TREMENDOUS 
BEAR HUG! 


FIGHT, JUST AS WE 
REHEARSED IT! 


ANA 


THE GIANT'S 
TERRIFIC 
GRIP TIGHTENED! 


ISN'T GOING TO LIKE 
THIS! OOPH! 


f r 

VA 

é\ j 

a UE, 
DOESNT HS COSTUME 

Look REALISTIC! 


/ 


ite 


ITHER 2 +0 
BUSING) ELT TO PLAY IT, LET'S 
REALLY Mess UP 

THE SCRIPT, 

‘SHALL WE... ? 


WHAT HAPPENED. NEXT. Pye ¢ ; "ALL RIGHT, CRUSHER... 
WASN'T MUCH TO NUTTY'S: /  // /// eee a on et 


74 WOW! CRUSHER'S 
THROWN NUTTY INTO THAT 
ay NIZA CLUMP OF ARTIFICIAL 

S\N BAMBOO! 700 DAZED TO RESIST, 
NUTTY WAS GRABBED 
FROM BEHIND... 


MADE OF... CAST= 
IRON? 


CRUSHER'S : 

GOING FOR NUTTY AGAIN! 

B-BUT THIS ISN'T HOW WE 
REHEARSED IT../ 


{ Mar ‘Ss 3 sey iy 


CAN NUTTY ESCAPE’FROM THE GORILLA’S GRIP? KEEP YOUR’ HEADS UNTIL NEXT MONDAY, PALS! 


FOR 
AT'S ONLY A..FILM! 
STING ME..HEAD 
AAAAALP! 


BEETLE TAKES THE RISE OUT OF T-T AND THE HEADMASTER—BUT THEY'RE NOT TOO DOWNHEARTED! 


» TEACH 


THE STAFF AND BOYS OF BOOTHALL SCHOOL WERE IN 
FRANCE... FIRST STOP OF THEIR CONTINENTAL HOLIDAY... $- CAN We TAKE 
~ BLEEP! DRINK UP YOUR LEMONADE, A PHOTOGRAPH 
P” BOYS. TREN .WE WILL SPEND THE REST. OF You BOTH 
OF THE DAY VISITING SOME OF THE “SITTING ON 
MUSEUMS. IN PARIS! COME BACK 
AAROWIEN 77g VsTING. MUSES, 
INDEED! WOT IF MY SCHEME TO 
GET RID OF T-T ANO THE HEAD 
WORKS! 


7. P ~ 
Ne 
> 5 Ze | 
J WA "BLEEP! 1'VE TURNED 
THAT SUDDEN 7 a OFF MY HELICOPTER 


BLADES! NOW WE 
ausr i inp, 4 SHOULD ORT 


THE HEAD'S - 
LOOKING AFTER 
‘ALL OUR FRE 


Bettina WHAT? NO_MONEY? 
peepee ZEN | CALL ZE POLICE! 
RETURNEZ AT 


7 TO ZE BOLD 
ANNUAL NosH-UP ENGUGHIMEN WHO 
OE tA FRENCH “ORY ON Te 
z Ff PARACHUTES... 
RESISTANCE. FIGHT €R., JUST CRE 
zose TWO! 


‘RUN, LADS! 
WE'VE GOT To 
FINO THE HEAD! 


THE BOYS WERE STILL 
ON THE RUN... 


Tuck IN, MES 
py BRAVES! LEAVE NOT 


QS 
. oe 


NOW ON SALE! 


Action, Thrills and Adventure 
from the Old West 


SIX-GUN LAW 


He had a famous name so they pinned a star on his 


No. 49 


shirt. But his father’s reputation hung heavily on his 
shoulders. : 


CROOKED DEAL No. 50 


The law of the West could be ruthless and swift—as 
Lon Russell, cattle-thief and murderer, was to discover 
to his cost. 


WILD | 
WEST ies 


Two new titles the first Monday of every Month 
1s Od each (UK price only) from newsagents 


and booksellers everywhere. 
A FLEETWAY Library 


How to get 
an easy camera 
the hard way. 


Short of having a birthday every month, 
or passing exams every day, the good things 
in life are hard to come by. 

Take the Kodak Instamatic 25 camera in 
our picture. 

That’s one of the good things in life. 

Tt’s small, you can load it in three seconds, 
and it takes super pictures almost anywhere. 

in colour or black-and-white. 

0. 

How to get it? (It costs around 
55 shillings. ) 

Try cleaning the car. 

Or take them all breakfast in bed, 
dropping nothing but hints. 

It'll be worth it when you buy your 
Instamatic 25 camera. 

It’s so easy to use, it makes the waiting 
worthwhile. 

And you can spend many an idle hour 
taking pictures of everyone else working 


for their owr.cametas... 


Kodak’ and “Instamatic’ are reyistered trade marks of Kodak Led. 


MONSTERS 


Major Rhode warned young Mervyn of M.U.M. (Mervyn’ - 
cover Monsters) that something was up in the clara Delorean 
that it could be linked with Mush of C.R.U.S.H. (Crafty Rascals’ 
Union of Saboteurs and Hoodlums). On a television screen... 


JUST A MINUTE IF YOU'LL 

WHAT'S MUSH SHUT UP FO 

DOIN’ SUNBATHIN' A MINUTE i 
IN THE MIDDLE WE'LL FIND 

OF THE SAHARA out! 


YOU LITTLE NIT, 
MERVYN 2 YOU'VE L THOUGHT IT-WAS A 
BROUGHT THE PICTURE STRANGE PRICKLY BEAST— 

UP MUCH TOO CLOSE! BUT 1T WAS ONLY 

TURN Ty BACK A MUSH'S HAIRY 


CHEST! DESERT? 


QUIVERS . 


_ 


EXCUSE ME, 
MISTER MUSH, SIR— 
WAKE UP! 


WE WILL TEST THE BuT iT WAS NO 
WEAPON ON THAT ORDINARY VULTURE 
STUPID VULTURE THE PROFESSOR 
AIMED 


MESSAGE 
FROM POTTY 
PROFESSOR 
POTTZ... HIS 
NEW INFERNAL 
FRIZZLE WEAPON 
1S READY FOR 
TESTING ! 


CONFOUND IT— HE'S AIMING DRAT IT— THERE‘S OUR WHAT ARE YOU 1 E iow \ 
AT OUR ELECTRONIC VULTURE PICTURE GONE / a 'M SEEING HOW 
THAT'S SENDING TELEVISION 

PICTURES BACK 10 US/ _ 4 


NIT! WE DON'T 


YOU PEA-BRAINED ) 
HAVE TIME TO ~~ 


HEY? 
WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 


HEE, HEE, HEE! - 
WE'LL GIVE MERVYN 


CRUSH. 


IT WAS A CR. A NICE WARM 

ELECTRONIC SPY- 

MOUSE TRANSMITIING WELCOME —- 
IN FACT A 


HOT 
RECEPTION ! 


iv SO WE'RE GOING 

TO HAVE A VISIT FROM 

THAT LITTLE TOAD 

MERVYN, ARE 
WE? 


MERVYN WILL HAVE TO PLAY IT COOL TO AVOID GETTING A ROASTING NEXT WEEK! DON’T MISS THE FUN! 


MICKY MARVEL HAD ONLY SECONDS TO GAIN VITAL INFORMATION! 


MICKY MARVELS . 


mA 


== WO 


Micky Marvel was the guardian of 


the Multi-Gun, a wonderful toy MICKY, HURRY UP AND MUCKY AIMED THE MULT-GUNS. 
which he alone could change into MAKE HIM TALK? IF THE CASER-PISTOL AT THE REMAINS OF 
a real weapon. An old enemy A POLICE TAKE HIM AWAY, PP ” 4. METAL BRACKET ! 

named Dr. Zinn had stolen some WE May NEVER FIND + 
prehistoric eggs and’ kidnapped ~ OUT WHERE DR: ZINN ) A * NO, NO. MERCY, 
Frank Riesman, a friend of the 1S HIDING , si LEETLE SENOR,! 
Marvels. In an Amazonian village, Z b 4, I-I TELL YOU 
Mi-ky used the gun to save himself F EVERYTHING 1 


ani his father from a cattle- 
stumpede, then captured the rogue 
who had started it... 


THE MAN OMY HAD N-NO... NOT THAT,“ ; IT WAS._WHO 
HME 70 SAY A FEW STARTED THE 
WORDS BEFORE THE AT STAMPEDE, AND 
PANTING POLICEMEN FIRED A SHOT AT 
OASHED UP. OFFICE 


STAND FAST! ALL 7HQEE 
OF YOU WILL HAVE 10 
COME WITH US FOR 
QUESTIONING / 


‘A GUN 
ey, THAT MELTS METAL? 
Cu Wii, HAVE: NEVER 


ARD.- MAW, HAWW! ) 


FORGIVE ME, SENOR...BUT 
THAT FOOL MUST BE OFF 
HIS HEAD / HE THINKS THAT 
YOUR SON'S TOY GUN IS 
A REAL ONE / HEE, HEE 


MUCKY HAD ALREADY SWITCHED OFF THE SUPER POWER OF THE MULT/-GWN, 
50 THAT IT WAS A HARMLESS TOY WHICH THE DELIGHTED POLICEMEN HELD ...«. 


AH-HAH! LOOK OU7, SENOR... 
I HAVE JUST SINGED OFF 
YOUR MOUSTACHE .” 


THE MARVELS FACED A DANGER-RIDDEN JOURNEY...INTO THE LAND OF SAVAGE HEAD-HUNTERS ! 


STILL SHAKING WITH LAUGHTER, THE CHIEF OF POLICE. THE CHUCKLING POLICEMEN DEPARTED ALL_HE SAID WAS, THAT IF 
HANDED THE MULTI-GUN BACK 70 MICKY..« WITH THEI CAPTIVE... ANYTHING WENT WRONG ...A/= 
“2 WAS TO FIND HIS WAY TO THE 


WELZ, MICKY, 
WHAT Dip HE 


WY? DID 
You GET ANY, 

; ER- INFORMATION 2 
COURSE, YOU WISH TO : bE op cd 


: 7 ' CAPTAINS PLL 
PRESS CHARGES HAW.’ q BE HAPPY TO 


LEAVE HIM IN 
YoUR GOOD 
HANDS ./ 


NOT MUCH, DAD! 


‘ TEMPLE OF TEXAKA¢ 
HIS NAME IS @OUAS| 


AS OUR FRIEND. HAS 


THE TEMPLE OF TEXAKA? AMM” 
SOUNDS LIKE AN ANCIENT PLACE 
OF WORSH/P, BUILT BY ONE OF 
THE INDIAN TRIBES THAT. 
INHABITED THE AMAZON 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AGO. 


— 

a BZ RETURNING 70 FRANK RIESMAN'S. 
PA4 ENGINEERING SITE, WHI DR 

2 ZINN HAD ATTACKED EARLIER, 

THE MARVELE QUESTIONED THE 


GOSH! THEY'RE 
AREN'T THEY 2 


, 


++ YES, SENOR MARVEL! 1° 
HAVE HEARD OF SUCH A 
TEMPLE IT IS SAID 10 LIE 
IN THAT PART OF THE 
GREAT FOREST WHICH IS 
THE DOMAIN OF THE 
VAVIRO INDIANS,” 


THE JAVIROS ARE AS WILD AS 
THE BEASTS WHICH ROAM THE 
FOREST.’ WHO HAVE 


THEN YOUR BEST 
PLAN 1S To FOLLOW 
Be RIVER- THAT /s; 


GONTINUED OVERLEAF 


The MARVELS’ AMAZING \7 PERFECT TAKE-OFF MICK! NOW ONCE OVER THE RIVER, VERTICAL 
LANDING WERE BROUGHT 


AQUA-BUS WAS STitL SWITCH TO HORIZONTAL JETS, GENTLY DOES: 


PARKED NEARBY, AND ‘AND SAD HER “TOWARDS INTO OPERATION AGAIN. Z IT/ SLIDE BACK 
MOMENTS LATER... Bes :HE RIVER,” SS 

—- Ree XS a ‘AS SOON AS WE 

i 7 : TOUCH DOWN../_ 


AND LET'S HOPE WE'RE IN 

BECAME é i ‘TIME 4 1T'S CERTAIN DR. ZINN: 

W6H- POWERED MOTOR-BOAT . DIDN'T STEAL THE GIANT: Bor ar mar. “MOMENT, Fae “ 
F668, fei bg SCIENTIFIC ; S| AWAY IN THE HEART OF THE 


LET'S HOPE. 
iE BABY 
(RS PERISHED 
FORE HE MANAGED 
AICH THEM OUT!) 


WHERE AND WHEN WILL DR. ZINN STRIKE FIRST? READ ON NEXT MONDAY! 


Les of good things have happened this week—like 

my cricket team winning (we don’t always)! Then 
Vve made a whole lot of new friends by enrolling new 
readers in the Club. On top of all that, the Club Post- 
bag has been full of interesting letters from members. 
Keep them rolling in—if yours is printed, you win a 
prize, and that goes for photos, too. Looking forward 


to hearing from you... B } 
A Goldfish Shampoo ! 


HERE'S a letter from Mervin Johnston of 

Lurgan, Northern Ireland: "I am just 
writing to tell you about my little sister. When 
she was two years old she went to play in the 


Four New Faces 


Meet Kevin Jones, of 


Colwyn Bay. Kevin 
is nine, and lists his 
hobbies as soccer, 
swimming and roller- 
skating. 


Roy Brandys hails 
from Tamworth. 
Stamp-coll ecting, 
football, and reading 
BUSTER are his 
favourite pastimes. 


kitchen with her dolls. | left her by herself for a 
few minutes, thinking she wasn't likely to get 
into any mischief. When I came back | found her 
sitting on the floor with her head soaking wet— 
she had washed her hair in the goldfish bowl ! 
We all had a good laugh." All of you except the 
fish, I'll wager 1 


Is this your week to win a 


BIRTH DATE PRIZE ? 


HERE they are, mates—six more chances for date-spotters to win 
the prize of their choice: Model Vintage Car Kit, Pocket 
Knife, Fountain Pen, Writing Folder or Disguise Outfit. 


WIN A PRIZE— 
WITH A WISH! 


Gurrose you could have one wish—any wish 
at all—and be sure it would come true. 
What wish would you make? 

You might for example, wish you could be 
like Sir Francis Chichester, and sail around the 
world’single-handed. Or you might wish to be 
2 cowboy, or the first astronaut to land on the 
moon ! 

Whatever your particular wish may be, jot it 
down on a postcard with a few words to explain 
why this is your choice, 

Special prizes will be awarded for the 
ten best and most original or amusing cards 
received by Thursday, 23rd May. 

Don’t forget to add your full name, address 
and birth date and print ‘ WISH" in the top 
left corner of your card before posting it to the 
Club address. Only BUSTER Club members 
can enter, of course. 


8th September, 1957 
12th January, 1959 
2nd April, 1961 
15th July, 1956 
25th November, 1958 
27th February, 1960 


4 


From Sheffield, 
here’s David Cooper, 
aged 11. David likes 
cricket and football, 
but fishing most of 


If the exact day, month and year of your birth is printed on the 
right, and provided you joined the Club before Monday, 6th May, 
write your choice of prize on a postcard, together with your full 
name, address and date of birth. Now solve this easy puzzle and the 


all! 


Wakefield member 
Eamonn Cotter is 13. 
He enjoys bird- > 


watching and collects - 
fossils and unusual 
stones. 


ADDRESS : _ Buste 


prize is yours : 


DINGO 
AMERICA 


HYENA 
AUSTRALIA 


Just match up the animals in the first line with the places. they 


come from in the second line. 


Write the answers on your postcard, mark it “ BIRTH DATE 
GAME "’ and post to reach the Club by Thursday, 23rd May. Overseas. 
members have until 12th September. More dates next week ! 


WHAT ISA 
BARGAIN OFFER... 
AND AVAILABLE TO 

READERS OF 
“BUSTER and 
GIGGLE"? 


- AHA!LTHAT'S A 
SECRET UNTIL NEXT 
WEEK... SO MAKE 
SURE OF YOUR COPY! 


TAKE BUSTER'S TIP... ORDER YOUR 


coPY, TOO! 


COYOTE 
AFRICA 


20 diff. GREAT BRITAIN 
LARGE COMMEMORATIVES 
(A few of which are shown here) 


postage and 4 
ask to se 
‘our _ famous “fig 
PICTORIAL 
DISCOUNT 
APPROVALS. 


Approvals 


2pprovals.,. aa 


(Please tell your parents you are applying) 


THE WULFRUNA STAMP CO. (BT85), 
33 TRINITY ST., DORCHESTER, DORSET 


THE “FLYING FLEA’S” TRIAL HAD CERTAINLY MADE AN IMPACT...BUT OF THE WRONG KIND} 


Racing driver Simon Starr and 
his inventor pal “ Brainbox ” 
Cox were managing a smail 
country garage for a while. 
Brainbox built a powerful but 
compact engine and installed it 
in a tiny aeroplane which he 
called the “ Flying Flea”, Simon 
tested the machine, only to get 
into difficulty... 


A CUSTOMER'S CAR SUFFERED AS THE “FLYING Fi 
CAME DOWN 70 EARTH... BACKWARDS! THE! NOW, DON'T TLL CALL A THERE 
WORRY, SiR— WE'LL GET TAXI TO TAKE ) ( ISN'T TIME! )/ THERE'S ONLY ONE. 
AGH! YOU-YOu'vE WRECKED my New YOU TO THE AIRPORT... CHANCE — YOULL 
SALOON! I'VE GOT TO BE AT THE AIRPORT SOMEHOW! IT'S THE HAVE TO GO BY 
IN HALF AN HOUR! BUT HOW CAN LEAST WE CAN DO! xy | AIR! 
| WITH NO TRANSPORT ? 


SIMON CAN FLY YOU TO 
THE AIRPORT IN THIS, SIR! 
ULL FIX IN ANOTHER, 
SEAT FOR YOU..! 


WHILE BRAINBOX GOT TO WORK, S/MON LED) |S/MON'S CONFIDENCE OKAY, IT'S 
THE IRATE CUSTOMER AWAY AND MADE SOME) |WAS WELL FOUNDED... ( READY FOR, 
: “TAKE-OFF! 


D x 
A GENIUS, SIR! IF HE SAYS 
7 HE CAN FIX THAT AIRCRAFT TO. 
FLY YOU TO THE AIRPORT... THEN 


ZATHAT’S JUST WHAT HELL DO! 


oe aa, 


ARE YOUS-SUREY) ~~ 
THis Is SAFE 


DON'T FORGET TO 
MAKE AN ADJUSTMENT TO THE 
TAIL, TOO... THAT'S WHAT BROUGHT 
ME DOWN IN THE FIRST PLACE! 


MINUTES LATER, THE 1 SAY, THIS IS 
NFLYING FLEA" WAS JOLLY GOOD! 


J * 
5 sf 
@ SIR, BRAINBOX [SA \A | 
Ff Genius! Now vust \y_} 
A RELAX AND YOU'LL BE 
A AT THE AIRPORT IN 
NO TIME! 


ff THINK SO, SIR, | WOULON'T 
BE SITTING HERE MYSELF! 
NOW, JUST HOLD TIGHT... 
ANO WE'LL BE AWAY! 


SURE ENOUGH, THE TINY PLANE, 
MADE A SAFE LANDING... 


I'VE JUST. READ ABOUT AN’AEROPLANE 
RACE! | WONDERED IF MY FRIEND AND 


( SAY, THAT {COULD ENTER? WE'VE GOT A 
‘WAS MARVELLOUS! NOW, SMASHING AIRCRAFT, SIR ! 
IF YOU MEND MY CAR FOR ME 
By THE TIME! GET BACK WE'LL 
|\ SAY NO MORE ABOUT THE 


ACCIDENT, EH ka 
Ss —\ 
oa ~ 


VERY NICE OF 
YOU, SIR! 


7N THE MAGAZINE EDITOR'S OFFICE... WHEN SIMON RETURNED FROM THE P°22ZA 
AIRPORT... 


‘YES, WE CAN __\ ae 

i ALLOW ONE MORE ENTRY, D 

Hl SIR...BUT THE RACE STARTS 
NEXT WEEK! CAN YOU BE 

Hf READY IN TIME? 


aa 
: eA 


A RACE TO SOUTH BY PLANE! “THE FIRST ONE 
AFRICA, :.BUT HOW DO | MADE WORKED OKAY, SO I'M, ¢ 
WE GET THERE ? BUILDING ABIGGER' ONE... WITH = HEY, WHAT ARE YOU TWO UP 
3 TWO ENGINES! You GE ‘TO THIS TIME P 
“THE STORES At i ‘ 


THE DAY BEFORE THE RACE WAS TO START. oe] | THEY TOOK OFF IN GREAT STYLE. 


“THE STORES ARE ALL i < p WELL, WE'RE 
ABOARD! HAVE YOU FINISHED: UP...AND ON OUR WAY 
EVERYTHING ELSE @ * uh “TO THE STARTS 


DON'T Li 
NOW, BRAINBOX. .« 

#f BUT I'VE JUST FOUND 
OUT WHAT IT IS YOU 
FORGOT! THE UNDER~ 

5 FORGOT 


AT LEAST... 1 THINK 


¥ ‘TO So ‘TON. 
FINISHED, ALTHOUGH I'VE 
GOT A NASTY FEELING I'VE tp DO WE GET 
FORGOTTEN SOMETHING! “Le ~, 


WILL THE FIRST FLIGHT PROVE TO BE THE LAST? READ ON NEXT MONDAY! 


PANIC SPREAD IN THE HIGHLAND VILLAGE AS THE 


HUGE INSECT CRUSHED 


EVERYTHING IN ITS PATH! 


ON A WINOSWEPT SCOTTISH 
MOUNTAINSIDE, A TERRIFIED 
SHEPHERD RAN FOR HIS LIFE... 


Giant insects which had 
emerged from the depths 
of the earth were ter- 
rorising the countryside, 
but when Dr. Dick Rivers 
and gir! pilot Peggy Penfold 
destroyed a queen insect 
with an ultra-violet ray 
device, it seemed as if the 
danger was over. How- 
ever, Dick's fears that 
more queens were breeding 
elsewhere were confirmed 
when another monster 
appeared in Scotland... 


SCRIVENS¢ 
WHAT 
WHERE DID IT 
COME FROM ? 


WHAT — 


ALMOST STUTTERING WITH FEAR, HE 
IS (7B R, 


AN TO THE TINY VILLAGE AT THE FOOT 
OF THE MOUNTAIN... 


UP THERE, ON THE 


T 
MOUNTAIN. « « CREATURES THEY 
LIKE A HUGE, WARNED US 


MONSTER 
INSECT ¢ 


ABOUT > 


JHE POLICE SERGEANT MADE A 


JHE SERGEANT'S MESSAGE 
FRANTIC TELEPHONE CALL. + « 


BROKE OFF AS THE WALLS 
OF THE POLICE COTTAGE 
CAVED INWARDS . . - 


YES, SIR: GOING 

BY OLO MACFEE'S 

DESCRIPTION. tT 

SOUNDS LIKE 
ONE OF 


DICK RIVERS. THE YOUNG SCIENTIST 
WHO HAD FIRST SIGHTED THE 

GIANT INSECTS, TURNED TO THE 

PRETTY GIRL BESIDEHIM. + » 


A 
FLYING TODO: FORCES iN THE 
AREA ¢ 


TOWARDS GLEN ARRA 


AND 
THERE'S ONE OF 
THE INSECTS ¢ 
BY THUNDER... IF 
ONLY THIS PLANE 
WAS FITTED WITH 
AN ULTRA-VIOLET 


MEANWHILE, AT THE LONDON H.@., 
SET UP TO DEAL WITH THE 
EMERGENCY 


DOCTOR RIVERS; A 
REPORT FROM SCOTLAND; 
ANOTHER MONSTER... IT 
HAS WRECKED A WHOLE 

VILLAGE / LITTLE 

PLACE CALLED 
ARRACis! 


MOMENTS LATER, DICK AND PEGGY 
LANDED NEAR THE PITIFUL 
REMAINS OF GLEN ARRAC. . « 


I'M BRIGADIER WM AFRAID 
you HEARD HIM, HLL ALERT FERGUSON, DOCTOR THAT NO PLACE 
PEGGY... ARRAC : ALL GROUND Two HOURS LATER, PEGGY PENFOLD RIVERS ¢ I'M GLAD TO. IS SAFE FROM 
WE'VE GOT SOME ND AIR DIPPED HER SLIM MONOPLANE REPORT THAT NO-O! THESE MONSTERS, 


NE 
IN ARRAC WAS SERIOUSLY 


BRIGADIER: 


HURT { BUT WE'RE ’ EVERY LAST ONE 
| EVACUATING EVERYBODY A OF THEM MUST BE 
i A Z 


SAFER DESTROYED: 


LAMP; 


THE OFFICER LEO THE WAY TOAHILLTOP. .. 


J MOMENTS LaTeR, EquippeD 


WITH ULTRA-VIOLET RAY KEEP VOUR EVES 


VVE GOT MEN PosTeD \To oe 
RAG ¢ 
UT SO 
FAR, THEY HAVEN'T 
SEEN A THIN 


: DON'T WORRY, 
BRIGADIER? THO 


1 SA 
K. ScuT’ 


Dick's VELLOF WARNING | 
CAME JUST IN TIME» 


WEAPONS, THE TEN-MAN PEELED, CAPTAIN ¢ 


PATROL MOVED OFF. » 


E ACTION 
ETI SOON, Z 


MID A CRUSHING AVALANCHE OF ROCKS, 
"HE GIANT INSECT FELL TO ITS DEATH, 
REA eee LEADER GRINNED WITH 
oo 


PHEW, THAT WAS 
CLOSE, SIRS BUT AT 
LEAST THE 
MONSTER'S DEAD? 7 
PANIC OVER ¢ 4 


WISH I 
COULD AGREE 
WITH YOU, 
CAPTAIN ¢ 


{ THEY WENT DOWN 


THERE, DOCTOR, 
RIVERS: DO WE 
GO AFTER 


THERE'S A TRAIN 
COMING s AND EVEN 
IF IT GETS PAST THAT 

INSTER: IT WILL 


THE 
Moa 
HE BRIOGE BEGAN TO SHUDDER til BRING THE BRIDGE 
4 VIOLENTLY AS ITS METAL SUPPORTS iit ‘ DOWN; 
SNAPPED LIKE MATCHSTICKS so» q 3 2 


GET BACK «+, 
BEFORE THE 
WHOLE THING 

[\. COLLAPSES ¢ 


THIS IS YOUR CHANCE TO WIN ONE OF THE GREAT PRIZES SHOWN BELOW ! 


MEMBERS OF WHAT I$ WorSE 
THE JURY-A THAN RAINING 
‘SURPRISE CATS AND DOGS ? 


0505058, 


= ¢, 
We 
SUSSEX ae KR RI 

STAR PRIZES - eeu a a 

Gag tVe TRIED Oy 5 ; ‘ 
ad ardy, COULD SPEND 

NY MEN Ger TO : Bramhoin. -——{ HOURS WarcHiNG ) IR 

SLEEP! OEM A 

( = . ‘ 5 re —_| 

' : a ‘ S : 

EVERY WEEK! 


apts 
SSeS 
oe 


S 


PAINTING-BY- 
NUMBERS SET 


o 


52505 


: fr 
WALLET VY 
OF BALL- 


famson, 
rere: 
POINT. PENS O52 
Send your joke on a postcard to: 
“ BUSTER Giggles”, 
FLEETWAY HOUSE, 


Ftom 
FARRINGDON ST., T. Durcan, 


LONDON, E.C.4, TOOK. DEAR, Burnley. 
A PRIZE WILL BE AWARDED TO HIS FIRST. 
THE SENDERS OF EACH OF THE WORD: 


EIGHT JOKES PUBLISHED. 


(When similar jokes are received, the 
first one to be judged will be awarded 
the prize.) 


ENE MALATE OUTER iy, B 
AB E iT To tf 
YOUR POSTCARD, xq SUNerland. 


This advertisement is another. in the series of Anglo Ace adventures from Anglo 


WONDER WHETHER TWO HOURS LATER F— S 
THE AIR- MARSHAL 7 
WANTS TO SEE ME WHAT'S THE 
ABOUT THE RUMOURED TROUBLE, SIR 7, 
RETURN OF THE 
LOCH NESS MONSTER 


MARSHAL HAS ASKED ANGLO ACE 
HELP IN A TOP- SECRET PROJECT. 


; J’ (-AND 17'S GOING TO 
SWALLOW THE PLANE 


THERE'S SOMETHING \ 
FISHY GOING ON HERE — 
ae BUT WHAT eeeetler 


A-HIGH-TENSILE SNIPS BUBBLE SURROUNDS THE ‘PLANE 
AND ANGLO ACE TAKES OFF ACROSS THE WATER. © 


NO: MONSTER 
“S$ A GIANT SUB 


GASP/ 
IM BEING & 
SUCKED IN! 


WHAT'S 

ANGLO ACE 

UP-TO? IS THIS 

THE END OF OUR 
CRIME-FIGHTING HERO? 
WILL HE EVER 

CHEW DELICIOUS 

BUBBLY AGAIN? 

FIND OUT NEXT WEEK, 

ANO REMEMBER, YOU GET 
THE BIGGEST BUBBLES 

AND MORE FLAVOUR FROM ___— 
BUBBLY, PEAK, SNIPS, os 
BLACK CAT AND 

CANDY SUM, 


GUS GVN CUO RARE OUI ORE CH: WVaTAN UTHAGGESIIBUB SUES A 


LASHED BY THE STORM, THE AIRSHIP WAS FLUNG FAR OFF COURSE! 


| PATCH-EVE HOOKER | 


Terror of the seas | 


[Piss HOOKER PREFERED THE SEA JO THE SKY AND 
REFUSED TO COMMAND TOBIAS FLAGONS AIRSHIP AS IT 
FLEW TOWARDS SOUTH AMERICA, WHERE THE PIRATE'S 
ENEMY PEG-LEG PALMER WAS SKULKING. HOOKER WAS 
STILL HOPING TO SPOT A SUITABLE SHIP TO CAPTURE 
WHEN THE AIRSHIP RAN INTO A STORM... 


CIE eee y SE z : He NAY! LET SLEEPING DOGS LIE? 
Ee Y ! \ ; 
ee Oe - eB le fc gee 


‘OH, TOBIAS! 


‘ WE'VE BEEN STRUCK BY Vee 
Ween LIGHTNING! THe STEERING PRLOSQNL 7 NOT TO WORRY. 
a x UNIT HAS BEEN ¥ YOUNG WILL! IT CAN BE 
igh SHATTERED! 4 yy REPAIRED! BUT AT THE 
WAS % iS MOMENT WE ARE AT 
KX KOI THE MERCY OF 
& \ WINDS! 


IF MY INSTRUMENTS SERVE ME 
TRUE, Z FEAR WE ARE IN FOR * 
ANOTHER STORM...WHEN THE 


INA MATTER OF HOURS I SHOULD THINK, 
WILL! THE GOOD CAPTAIN DISLIKES FLYING,BUT 
HE'LL SOON PREFER IT TO WALKING 


‘SPARE YOUR 
BREATH, LAD! THE 
MASTER WILL NOT 
LISTEN TO REASON 
TSN HIS PRESENT 
i MooD} 


BAH! 
‘I'LL NOT WAIT FOR 
/, THE CLOUDS TO BREAK! 
LOWER A LADDER OVER THE 5 y 
SIDE! LL FIND MY OWN WAY ! $ - 
BACK TO THE COAST, AND ‘ 8 HURRY UP, 
T'm TAKING MY CABIN GO = ‘ BOY! WE 
mn Ane E el HAVEN'T 
GOT ALL 
DAY! 


By LAD! T'VE NO WISH To i , = Y 
CARRY YOU ALL THE WAY ‘dt j A MAN ASHIP AND A RASCALLY CREW! 
TO THE COAST! rd i ;, COULD EASILY THEN, WHEN THAT SCUM PALMER: 
: a 3 GET LOST IN THIS 


‘AN ORDINARY < 
i MAN COULD, BUT I WON'T: 
PE NEED NO FANCY INSTRUMENTS 
PA To CHART MY COURSE! 


‘ SUNN \ 
WE'LL REACH IT, HAVE NO FEAR! Se IZ ‘STAY BACK, BOY! 
). WOE BETIDE ANYONE wio yi SH T'LL SOON DEAL 
TRIES To STOP US! ; “ WITH THEM, 
Wa A yh ; 
% =} 


= \ 


‘ALTHOUGH OUTNUMBERED,| 23x (STAND AN' DEFY ME, WOULD YOU, BAH! COME BACK HERE 
PATCH-EYE STORMED YOU PRETTY-FAINTED bee AND FIGHT, YOU LILY-LIVERED 
BULLY BOYS? scum? 


wie 


aor y, S Lay < N/A [WALL HAD LITTLE CHANCE 
> Z HWS | OF GETTING AWAY, UNTIL 
PIRATE'S SURPRISE... < fi, ‘ yi HE STUMBLED AND FELL. 


SOON CUT You 
DOWN, CAP'N! 


THE CAPTAIN'S 
RUN INTO A 
TRAP! 


HERE'S A “GOAL-DEN” OPPORTUNITY FOR TOM TO SHOW HIS SKILL! 


AR 


SPECIAL 
AGENT 


-- Team Work! 

"OREIGN Minister Pickle looked worried. 
In his "hand -was a document which had 
arrived from Taptap. It put him in the 

picture about a ticklish situation. 

“Hey, you,” he read. “I have just bought o 
sponge and wish to use it to wipe somebody off the 
face of the earth. It might as well:be you. What 
‘bout a war starting tomorrow at 3 p.m. ?"° 

He picked up a pen and wrote : 

“Our army is going to the pictures, and | like to 
have them in bed early: What about a game of 
dominoes instead ?"” 

This made the authorities of Taptap angry. 
They held a meeting and decided to put Pickle 
in his place. 

“I'm no good at dominoes,”’ said the President. 
“Every time | look at 'em I see spots. Pickle 
knows that, the artful old man!" 

“Let's offer to play 'em at hoopla!" said 
one of the Cabinet. “‘I'm very good at ringing 
things. [I'm the school-bell puller and | could 
make rings around anyone else.” 

“No good," snapped the President. ‘ They 
might ring the changes and then where would 
you be?” 

Everybody gave three cheers except one man, 
who only gave two, as he was a bit of a skinflint. 

“* How would it be,”’ said one, “if, instead of 
a war, we challenged them to a footer match ?"* 

“What good’s that 2 They might win!" 


HE. 
WAS PUT 
IN THE 

PICTURE 


“1 think not. | have a pian."” 

“ What is it ?"" 

The chap explained and later the challenge was 
issued. 

Pickle was suspicious. 

Some plot was behind this! Taptap would 
never play footer unless they were certain of 
winning. 

He wrung his hands and his secretary answered. 
Pickle explained quickly. 

“Goody, goody!” cried the secretary on 
hearing of the challenge. “‘ That will be a better 
way of settling things than a noisy old war." 


““Nonskinse ! 1 
Pickle. “It’s a trick: 
up their sleeves."” 

“That won't matter if 
jerseys."” 

“They'll diddle us. We must find out what 
they're up to. What is our Secret Service 
like 2” 

“Terrible! We've only got one spy, and 
evarybody knows who he is and where he is. 
He eats onions, you see!” 

“Then we must find a new spy. A clever, 


mean, nonsense!" said 
They've got something 


they're wearing 


fly spy. 

“Where can we find a spy fly?” 

“* Not a spy fly: A¢fly spy.”’ 

“The greatest man in the world. fives in 
London,” suggested the secretary. 

"Where's that ?"” 

“ Where Big Ben is.” 

“ Then send for Big Ben at once," 

“Big Ben won't come here, sir. He's got a 
regular job telling people the time.” 

“He can come and tell me—my watch has 
come to harm and lost its hands !°” 

““ He's not a watch—he's a clock,’” 

“So what? If his clock is no worse than 
yours we can put up with it. We needn't look 
80 long as he does this job.’” 

“You don’t understand, 
do any job.”’ 

“Why not?" 

“* Big Ben is aclock in London. Also in London 
is the man for this job. Tom Arto."* 

“Send for him!" commanded Pickle. 
“Money's no object. It never was, since we 
haven’t any. Tell him to go to Taptap and find 
out what their game is.” 

So Tom travelled to Taptap and, disguised as 
a waistcoat button, perched on a minister's 
waistcoat and heard everything. 

He lost no time in reporting to President 
Pickle. 

“Taptap have scoured the world for foot- 
balers,” he said. ‘They've found a player 
who's as good as ten men; they've found another 
who's twice as good as that, so that he counts 
twenty. That means they would have a team of 
thirty-nine . 

“ Then we're in the soup.”" 

“ Not quite,” said Tom. “1 shall play.” 
“And |,"" announced Pickle. 

said Tom. “I'll play centre forward, 
you play inside right, and your secretary can 
play the gramophone at half-time to entertain 
the crowd."" 

The day arrived and the ground was packed. 
Half an hour before the match was due to start 
the sun came out, but his mother called him and, 
being a dutiful son, he went in again. 

The teams appeared. President Pickle looked 
a fine specimen ; his legs looked like two pieces 
of string with knots in, and his chest would have 
looked massive if he’d had one. 

Tom carried a carpet bag and, because of this, 
the referee approached him. 


ir. Big Ben couldn't 


“What's in that bag ?"” he asked. 

‘ Tools," replied Tom, using his loaf and 
thinking quickly. “A workman can’t work 
without tools.’ 

“I've never seen a footballer with a bag of 
tools before."" 

“© You live and learn,’’ responded Tom, “It 
will be something to tell the folks when you 
return home.” 

When it came to tossing for ends they had 
no penny, so they tossed the referee in a blanket. 
He came down heads, which meant that Tom was 
to kick-off. 

The referee blew his whistle. 

Nothing happened ! 

“*Go on,” said the referee. 

“ Kick-off what.?"' said Tom. 

“The ball.” 

“* What for 2? It hasn't done anything to me.” 

Eventually the game commenced, and the 
Taptap player who was as good as ten men 
played like eight of them in the first minute, 
keeping two in hand. 

The opposing team rushed towards the goal ; 
it looked ominous. Tom opened his bag, took 
out a hammer, and broke up the attack. 


" Kick-off 


thwarted by Tom, who performed like a con- 
jurer in shorts. 

He produced an answer to every move by the 
Taptap team. 

When they were awarded a free kick near the 
goal, Tom produced a pelican with a bill and 


charged the opposition for the shot. They 
couldn't afford it, so they weren't allowed to 
take it. Another escape! Phew ! 

The Taptap team couldn’t take corners, either, 
as Tom had cut the edges off of the pitch witha 
pair of shears. 

‘Time was slipping by, and so were any players 
who trod ‘on the tin of polish Tom planted on 
the pitch. 

Back came the Taptap team and it looked like 
a certain goal, when again. Tom fished in his bag. 
He produced a pencil and drew the opposin; 
forward into an offside position. Saved again! 

One minute to go and no score! Tom took 
a watering can from his bag’ and performed a 
wonderful dribble up the field. 

“Shoot !'’ roared the crowd. 

Our hero produced a cannon from his bag 
and shot the ball into the net, ‘ 

Tom's team had won ! 

The Taptap team left the field, and the country 
.-. never to return. They had met their match 
in the super special agent. 

(Make a date with Tom Arto again in the 
next issue of “BUSTER and GIGGLE” !) 
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WARDROBE 
OR 


Dat! THis MEANS 


NOT IN THE 


7 


1 CAN’T DO THE 
HIGH JUMP 
TODAY! 


SERIES 


FORMULA 1 
RACING CARS 


Free-running modeis 
beautifully finished in correct 
national colours. Built to 
last,with pressed steel bodies, die- 
cast chassis, and resilient tyres. 


Usaki (Japan) 
Le Mans (France) 
Daytona (U.S.A.) 

Nitburg (Germany) 

Monza (Italy) 
Silverstone (G.8.) 
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Paul Swales (16) 
is training as an 
electronics technician. 


He’s an Apprentice. He’s at College. He gets paid. 


Paul's an apprentice at an Army Only the Army will send you to Army Junior Leaders’ Units too, 
College. He’s being taught by superb college at 15—and pay you while in which active, outdoor boys learn all 
military and civilian instructors, and you're there! If you're interested, and the skills of leadership and 
when he qualifies in two years time you’re between £5 and 17, send off soldiering. 
he'll know electronics inside out. this coupon now. Tmy Careers, MPO(A), 

There’s masses of free sport in the Il bring full ] Lansdowne House, Berkeley Square, London W.1. 
Army. Free hobbies too; ten weeks information and details | Rlcase send me full details of Army College 

é a 5 Apprenticeships and Junior Leaders’ Units 
paid holiday a year (with plenty of of over 50 trades 7 
money to take home!) and good times you can choose from. 
with good friends, Tell bring you details of 
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TRUST A COP TO BREAK UP A HAPPY HOME— ACCORDING TO CRUNCHER! 


‘SO YOu SEE 
I CAN SLEEP 
EASILY NOW I 
HAVE THE 


HEH, HEH? I'M 
HOLED UP IN THE 
TRUNCHEON OF 
THE COP I MET 
UP WITH 
EARLIER! 


(°SLOT MACHINE" SAM RAIDIN' A SLOT) 
|CRUNCHER MACHINE ! NOW'S MY CHANCE FOR 
| SLEPT... tf GLORY,AND PROMOTION TO THE 


PATROL Casey ae 


CAN YOu 
GUESS WHERE 
I'VE GOT 10 THIS Roe: 
WEEK , MATES? i 4 sel 


tyr. TLL TAP HIM ON s 
ai ce THE HEAD AND Hud? \ iL 
2 y f eG KNOCK HIM OFF \ 
a FOR STEALIN'! \ 
Kies = rea ae 
¥) 7 « 


JUMPIN' JEMMIES! A COP! 
1 GOTTA GET OUT OF 
HERE! 


MY TRUNCHEON ) (4 
JUST SHATTERED ! 
HOW DID THAT 


HOLD IT, MARVIN! 
IT'S“SLOT MACHINE” 
SAM! 


YEAH? WELL. YOU'RE 
GONNA GET IT DOWN 
AT THE STATION... 
INA CELL! 


B-BUT I WASN'T RUNNIN! 
AWAY! I WAS JUST GOIN’ 
TO GET MY LUNCH! 


OKAY, JOE! 
LET'S PICK 


THE PATROLMAN HAD HURRIED TO HEADQUARTERS.. 
JUST GIMME ANOTHER \ [700 LATE! THE WS 
TRUNCHEON, SARGE, = 
AND I'LL GO AND 

GET SAM! Z 


BAH! BUT I'LL THROW IT AT YOU 
INSTEAD! THAT'LL TEACH YOU TO 
EAT MY BEEFBURGERS WHILE 

I'M Busy! 


I SHOULD "THROW THE BOOK" 
AT SAM FOR DISTURBIN' ME 
WHILE I'M EATIN’ MY LUNCH! 


Gie TALK ABOUT. 
Cs BA A TASTY 
TREAT! 


JUST TO WHET YOUR APPETITE, NEXT WEEK'S TALE FEATURES A HOT-DOG STALL! 


Continued from front page. 


THEY DON'T MAKE 
TANKS LIKE THAT 
THESE DAYS ! WE 
WOULDN'T KNOW 
HOW TO STOP IT, 
LAD! HARD 


~~ coo! 
/ A TANK CAMP! 
PEOPLE HERE SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO TELL ME 

HOW To STOP THIS 
RUNAWAY 
WRECKER! 


BAH! A HOST OF 
INTERFERING INSECTS 
HEADING FOR MY HOLLYHOCKS—, 
BUT I'LL SOON STOP ‘EM! 


CATERPILLAR IN ITS 
TRACKS! 


(COO! THE SOLUTION HE 
SQUIRTED HAS SOLVED MY 
PROBLEM! IT'S STOPPED 
THE TANK DEAD IN ITS 
CATERPILLAR TRACKS! 


‘BAH! BEGONE... AND GET 
THAT MECHANICAL 
MONSTROSITY OUT 

OF MY BEGONIA 


THAT OLD WATER TANK HAS “Q& 
HAD IT, MISSUS!IT'S BURST OPEN!) 

WHAT YOU NEED IS A NEW ONE 
UP IN YOUR LOFT! 


THEN DLL 
SHIFT YOU 
EAD! 
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BIG VALUE 


DINKY 


The new all-action Ford Escort 


ALWAYS SOMETHING MEW FROM 


* DINKY 
ve 

THE NEW DINKY FORD ESCORTIS A 

REAL WINNER - Ask for model No. 168. TOYS 


